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WOMAN ON A WHEEL

boulevard, “what you call that?"

| wheeling around on the faredge o the
f He pointed to a figure

———| Irom the north, and at that moment

| quite clearly visible in the rays of an
| electric light.
“It looks like the same thing that

Fiolding Considers the Nature of ran over Mr. Wheeler," said L

the Female Cyclist.

*Man or woman?"
J “] give it up.®

| “Watch it,” said Jonas. *“If it runs

_-'.’ Is It That She Will Ron Over a - into anybody it's & woman; if it

Pedestrian As If It Was Her Daty?—
Bome Facts CUollerted Oa the
Boulevard.

leorrmica™ 13921
1t Fﬂ in the edge of the evening
#hat Mr. Jonas Thompson stepped out

mpon the bouleward. Mr. Thompson

bas reached theage when men begin |

%o talkc about the wonderful eyesight
Zhey had in their youth, in the days
avhen they conld distingnish red apples
Zrom green ones on their neighbor's
grees in the blackest midnight. 1 had
been walkingawith, Mr. Thompson but,
my aitengion -being arrested by the
great number of lights flashing abouot
pn the boullerard. I had fallena pace
or two balfiml
me, and at that moment a bicyele

doesn’t, it's a man. That's the way we
solve the problem here. It's like the
| riddle of the mushroom and the toad-
stool. When you're crossing a street
and see something like that bearing
down toward you, just say to yourself:
‘If1 live, it's & man; if T die, it's a
woman.' "

The fignre passed us as he spoke.
Certainly it wore some sort of adivided
garment.

“It'saman," said L

“Well, T guess you're right,” said
Jonas. *No, it's a woman!"

As he spoke, two men stepped out
upon the boulevard at the crossing just
beyond where we were standing. They

He turned to speak to |

gtruck himon his extreme northwest- |
ern frontier, as he stoed facing sonth- |

past, and he ot down on his stomach
with his roee in  the dust
lady. alighting someswhat
Iy from the bicyecle. stepped on the
buck of his hrad, and slid gracefully
from that baldgund shining surface to
the ground.

*ood eveming. Mr. Thompson,” said
the lady, asmy friend struggled to his
feet. “How isMrs. Thompson?"”

“Well the question is, how am I?"
rejoined Jonas, dnsting the knees of
his pantsloons with one hand, while
with the otler he endeavored to re-
store Lis mose to  its proper position in
the middle of hisconntennnes,

1 do not cortend thut my friend's re-
foikler wasin sfirict accord srith the
forms and wsagesyof society, but I de-
sire tn apologize dor him: while it has
become auite: comimon to mect a lady
in this way on the boulevard, of an
rvening. the appropriate cliquette has
not yet been forraulated by socizl an-
thorities. The ifsstinets of a rentle-
man, however, abpuld be his unfailing
guitie. [ stopped forward.

“Pegmit me tolvope. madam,” said T,
“thet wyon have not injured your
wheel.”

1 thinlcone of the spokes is pretty
badly bent,” vhe said, sewerely, look-
kg at.Jonas.

“Spokes!" eried he, and with dif-
enliy laid his hand upon his spine.

“Allow me to straighten.it,” said I,
politely.

“No nse,"” snid Jonas. rabbing his
back; “it ean't be done.”

But 1 was already busy with the
wherl

“Pardon me,” said the lady, *“bot
son don’t seem to know much about a

iegele.” .

“*No, madam.” said T. humbly; “my
parents taught me to read and wwrite,

THE QUESTION OF SEX.

#ut T was alwars backward in the
higherWwrandihes.”

“0Oh, hereis Mr. Wheeler!” she eried,
mnd stepped in front of o evelist so
suddeniy thiag [ conld hear his
Jeapup and ghump the roots of his
tTongrie.
right, in ordertnot to ent the lady in
two. and just hen a person in a bifur-
cuted costume. coming rapidiy along
on @ bigyele. ransover Mr. Wheeler and
procesded on his or her course down
the bonievard.

“I've beeniin atsmash-up, Mr. Wheel-

er." said the lady, “and | want you 1o |

straighten outmytwheel”

Mr. Wheeler tied a handkerchisf
diggronzlly acrossoneof hiseyes, which
reemed to be v pidly swelling, and ap-
proached tha Tlady's bicvele. Meaun-
while Mr. Thongeon had fornd some
court plaster infis pocket. and he was
docorating his fpee with it as I turned
to him. [ borvowed a piece of the
court plaster, Iaaving torn my hand
upon a corner ofgthe bicyele, The lady
was unhurt.

*“Is there any tespect in which T can
be of sercice tavon? 1 asked, stepping
ont into the street. The lady shook
hor head. and | was about to po upon
my way when 1 was awnre of two
bieyciecs approaching side by side. So
peculiar ere the eostumes of the riders
on the bonlewand that at the first
glance T conld not tell whether these
were men or women. Dot the second
showold me that one of them was look-
ing at her feet. amd the other ot the
constellation of the Groat Dear in the
heavens behind hes.  Then icoew that
they wera womengand I beran to hear
harmps

Hope, bhowever.: sprines
The space between sthein was
Snclies, [ =aw that if 1
still, and neither of 1
eourse, a life of hard
gbstinence wonld «
It did. with half
1 had had
the pretiie<t w in New
wonld ve wearine block to-day.

“That was a narrow escape.” =aid
the lady, looking up from the bicycle
which Wheeler was mending, *“for
those two wheels ™

“Yes: | wasreally seriously alarmed,”
said 1, “forthem.”

“That's Ritu Carev on this sid
snuid the lody. “Wall, it's the first time
shie ever d a clinnee to tall toa man
and permitted him to escdape.™

She turned toward Mr. Wheeler.
Jopas and I lifted our hints with one
hand each and, takl iives in the
eother, procerded aoross the b vanrd.

*Now, why in thunder is it,” psked
Jonas, when we were alone,
women on bice
bioodthirsty than men?”

“1s it a fact™

Ao doubu of i
on this houlevawl.
yecklessly, poch
peck 1o avold a o
tothe scrateh. But o
oa like the cur of Juz al. Not
the hand of lit.‘ﬁ‘lil:j‘. '|)_\‘ Jiago, ¢2a turn
bor aside.

“auw leok bere.” bLe continped.

sternal.
Jnst four
stooid stoek

g

Jonas

Yoric

I've watched "em

but he'll brehk his

‘cles are so much more |

A man will ride |

ioun when it eomes |
i Immoves |

A |
hurried- |

TEE ROUT OF MASCULINITY.

saw the fizure on the bicyele approach- |

ing. With two lowd groans of despair,

they attempted to disperse.  Not so, by |

Jupiter. The bieyelist struck one of
them just afu the starboard pantaloons

pocket. and gianced off onto the other |
When we arrived upon the scene, |

Oone.
the first victim was ealling, in the
sacred name of modesty, for pins,
while the other was trying to pull his
head out of the forward wheel of the
bicycle. A woman's voice was at the
same time audible, saying: “I'm just
i perfectly certain that I rang my bell,
| and I don't see why you couldn’t get
| ont of the way.”
“1 perecive an interesting psycho-
logical problem here,” said 1. “Why
| is it that tender-hearted woman,
| mounted onawheel, becomes adestroy-
ing angel?”

“*Ask my wife,” s2id Jopas.

1 suppose he wanted me to have my
| share of sorrow that evening or he
| would not have made suchasuggestion.
| Mrs. Thompson had evidently discussed
| the subject with Jonas several timea
I It is bad for an outsider to get involved

in such a matter. When a woman has
| been all over a subject with her hus-

band, she is apt to forget that men

have either intellects or sensibilities.

Mrs, Thompson rides a bieyele herself,
| and 1 pathered from her remarks that
a considerable npumber of men had
been awkward and impolite and fool-
ish enongh to get in front of it.

“It's the fault of the men,” she safd.
“They don’t look where they're going.”

I could not regard this as satisfac-
tory, so I asked Maude about it when I
gol home.

“Any woman who would be absanrd
enongh to ride a bicyele.” she said,
“can be expected to do anything clse
that is toolish.”

Maude has tried very hard to learn
to ride a bicycle, but she started on the

heart, |

He' turned sharply to the |

TOE WHEEL WAS NOT HURT.

theory that the machine would stand
up by itself if she screamed at it Joud-
Iy enough. Thus she developed her
voiee without really gaining any prae-
tical command of the wheel.

Howanne Fievrpie.

Danger in Burher Chalrs.
| When the young men of the
arondissement went last week to draw
lots for military service the authorities
were aghast at the number of lads who

presented themselves, each one balder |

than the other. An inquiry was
opennd. and the men were questioned
as to how thisstute of things came

nhout.

to their having been dressed by a bar-
Lo dirl not keep his seissors and
sufficiently clean. By the or-

of the prefect of the Seine, Dr.

ux made a complete study of

bjcet, and has just presented a

to the department councid of

e, from which it appears that
azious nfTections of the scalp are

ery cusily propagated by the use of
dirty brushes.and above all by the use of
“clippers™ that are emploved to cut
the hair veryclose. These clippers are
icult to clean that their use must

+ always
{ Mall Gazette.

A Questionable Complimens.
i Can't you say one good thing
5 uow that he is gone?
ateh—Well, he did got the start of
me once in a horse wede.—Truth,

The Hest Shampoo.

OlmTist

* to shompoo the

hieadd is to wse some pure sonp made into
* wr ot the head,” with
of warm water. and rubbed into

alp with fingerss or with

ather a stiff brush that has long bris-
When the scalp is very sensitive,
borax sng ' water. or the voliks of three
v beaten in o pintof lime water.

ire recommended instend of soap and
waler,  After rubl the head thor-

tie

tles,

F tion, and washing
| out the hair with plenty of warm water,
| or with douches of warm water, alter-
nating with eold, dr
a bath tawel, a s

ing the hair with,

quantity of vas.

€ should be

ubbed into the sealp. The il thus ap-

plied is used in the plaes of the oil that

has been removed by washing, and to

| prevent the bair from hecomir = oritt'e.
| —Toledo Blade

It was fonnd that they fre- |
quented tho same barber shop, and |
thet this wonderful fall of hair was due |

be attended with risk.-—Pall |

f hirhstand!nzsars |

FRENCH REALISM.
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Paul Bourget Defends the Analyt-
L ical Novel of Passion.

The Psychological Study, Whereln “Mme.
Bovary” and Books Like It Are High
Types of Art—Some of Thelr

Alleged Improprioties.

|corraiGHET, 1888 )

When numbers of disti
minds unite jn publicly manifesting
antipathy for a certain tendency in
'art it may be that they sécretly de-
| spise each other—and this seems to
|me to be the case with reference at
least to certain detractors of Frensh

fietion—but their opinion, even when
| erroneous, is not to be disregarded; and
that is why, without reviewing epi-
grams too evidently partial or re-
proaches by far too unjust, I wish to
| attempt a reply to two or three of the
objections most frequently raised
agwinst the analytical novel of passioh
over and above any objections to
adepts in its produetion.

That very old form of romance in
French literature styled by our fore-
fathers the snalytical story—a very
simpie, very clear and very definits
classification—is now known under the
far more pedantic and more equivocal
name of psychological novel. 1 say
equivocal because this term seems to
restrict the study of the human heart
and mind within the limitsof a special
school or particular cult, whereas that
study is of necessity within the
provinee of all literature—and all
literature M. Taine has wisely defined
as a living psychology. Is noteven
the freest description of natural
scencry a mere transeript of a mental
| state, a condition of the soul with
reference to the observer, and simi-
larly does not the most complicated
| romance of adventure have to do with

some degree of sentiment sand ex-
perience and, in consequence, does it
| not form an analysis of the mind and
| of the sonl? Balzac in page afterpage
| of analytical writing which still re-
| mains too little known—for the pages
are of tremendous interest, like all the

theoretical masterpicces evolved by
this great mind whose philosophical
gifts equaled his imagifetive one—has
happily denominated stories of analysis
“movels of idea," signifying there-
by that their authors were above
all concerned with - the phenom-
ena of inner life—the interior men-
tal and spiritual existence of men
as distinguished from their ex-
| terior lives. Even here, howerver,
there is something vague, for this
term “novel of idea™ (or of mental
phenomena) would seem to be equally
| applicable to whatwe callin French the
| livre a these. However, it is the older
| expression, the one with which Sainte-
| Beuve was satisfied, seems to me the
| most accurate, especially as it places
‘ this sort of books in the series of corre-
sponding works in other departments
| of literature. This is, for instance, a
| drama of analysis, of which Racine in
tragedy and Mariveaux in comedy, to
| cite only classics, are masters. There
is also the poetry of analysis, which
has been produced by this very Sainte-
Beuve in his admirable *“Joscph
Delorme,” by Bandelaire and by Sully
Prudhomme. There are even autobiog-
ruphies of snalysis, among which the
“Confessions” of St Augustine are
the veneratsd type and the *“‘Som-
venirs” of M. Renan form the sa-
tirical kind. All these works possess
the common charaeteristic of being
especially devoted to the reconding of
the little facts of consciousnes in the
psyehological sense, the ensemble of
which is manifested exteriorally in
the shape of passion, determined will
and definite action. The intellects of
these writers, very uncqual and very
diverse though they are, seem alike en-
dowed with the faculty of reflective
analysis, permitting them all to see in
minnte detail the entire hidden opera-
tion of mental processes.  Perhaps the
revelation, the unmasking of these ob-
scure recesses of the mind, interests
them more than the results of what
transpires within these recesses. The
| chiming of the clock receives less of
their attention than does the action of
the mechanism which has broughe
about the chiming. It is in the dis-
| secting of the phenomena of moral and
sentimental manifestations that they

wishing it—like the great African pre-
late whos=e sole desire was to humble
himselfin expiation of a sinful past,
and not to astonish worldly readers

‘was often said to of the
school of Jouffroy, and it can be said
with evea greater truth to psychol-
ogists of fiction: “We do not stand at
the window to see ourselves pass by in
the street.” When you set forth so
minutely the conditions of mind and
soul which lead up to the actions of
your characters you substitute your-
self for them without perceiving it,
since you depict in them that which
they themselves can neither declare
nor diseern. Life is made np of o semi-
obscurity, so to speak, of heart,a dumb
and unceasing action of blind instinet,
a spasmodie self-assertion and spon-
tancity of movement incompatible
with that mental anatomy that is your
end and method. For everything that
one dissects is dead.”

I do not suppose I have lessened the
force of the objection in formulating
it. Ttis very specions. Itsgreatdefect
is its applieability to every fiorm of lit-
erary expression as well as to the
analytical process. A writar of the
impersonal school—Flaubert, for in-
stance, as the lcast indispntable of zll
—depicts scenery asa background for
the actions of his characters, Mme.
Bovary and Frederic Morean. Does he
not exhibit this seenery as he sees it
with his artist’s eye? Would it have
been possible for him, except in the
wildest hypothetical case, to have nar
rated anything but that which had
actnally come under the notice of tha
young man and the young woman?
Every narrative of an external circum-
stance is never anything else than the
transeript of the impression produced
upon ourselves by that circumstance,
ond invariably a degree of individual
interpretation is insinnated into every
picture, real or ima;.ri'ua:_\‘. however
objective it may be. It is indeed the
effectivencss of this degree of indvid-
ual interpretation which is the meas-
ure of the success of ¢very artist who
aims at presenting an undisterted
picture of things as they are. Let us
even admit that all subjeets are not
equally worthy of being treated
and that all characters are not equally
desirable as subjeets for treatment in
the novel of analysis.  But does the
fact-that an evident limit in this re-
spect exists render gdvisable the ex-

“PAUL BOURGET.

clusion of forbidden themesundergiven
circumstancses? If life in  certain
human beings and in eértain erises
manifests itself now as an instinet and
agrain as a sponiancous impulse it also
manifests iteelf in others through phe-
nomena entirely different. It is life
none the less on that account.  When
Phedre is consumed with a eriminal
desire he dare not acknowledge, when
Adolphe is torn by the contention be-
tween the flerce impulse of his un-
bridled youth and Lis pity for Ellenare,
when Amaury at twentv-two hesitates
amid the suddenly revealed world of
action, between faith and love, when
Mme. de Mortsauf soothes the sorrow
of her stifled dreams in the sweetness
of an ever fatal and ever jealous
friendship, these people econtinue to
be human heings notwithstanding—
their emotional erises all have to de
with human life of which the novel of
anaiysis can alone deopict the phases
and deseribe the complieations. If
criticism were entirely just the first
question it would put withreference to
works of this charavter would be:
Has the instrument been put to a
proper use?  And it would rejoice that
there is a restrained type of art—
efficacions in spite of restraint when
treated by n competent hand—to re-
produce the thonsand silent and secret
tragedies of the heart, to study the
rise, the climax and the wane of cer-
tain irrepressible emotions, to recog-
nize and set forth execeptional sitea-
tions,unusuul characters—in fine, every
detail of an almost dangerous p

human nature. This is imposs

| the mere novel of morals and manners

or Boman de moeurs, as the Fronch
have it. That species of fiction, to be
true to itself. must avoid precisely this
domain of the psychological and de-

| velop its type of humenity through in-
| dividualities—demaonstrate .great gen-

excel inend delight us without even |

erzl laws by means of partienlar in-
stances.  This lntter kind of fiction ia
to the other what a fresco = to por-
traiture. Pave Bocuaexr.

—The utmost reach of reason is to

breach of promise
in a court house.

with the subtlety of his mental proe- | -

[0
From a purely aesthetic point of
view the opponents of the aomivtical
novel of passion seem above all con-
vineed that the various qualities which
give to a fictitious narrative the at-
mosphere of reality are irrrconcilable
with accurate analysis They resson
abouat lile this: “You pretend to de
pict passion. Now ary at-
tribute of the passions is to render gut
of the question on the part of those
whom they dominate any psvebologe
ical snalysis of self. A man who real-
| 1y loves thinks of the object of his pas-
i+ 6ion and not of that passion itself 1t

iaf% B

|
|

fellow (sympatheticaliy) — Has 7

CompleteMlanfood
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AND HOW TO ATTAIN IT.
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10088 Valua®le, ariietically the gnest besuoiic
p medieal book ever paulished v every

B e tx irotiont s Nervgus DORIY, Inpotent
5 mcts L * v, Lz o
Seriifty, Devclosrast, Varicoee, Tre Hus
bacd, Those lwemli:é’kmh:{; gc. E 1
el bt o Tamar rond Trufhs,

nf"ﬂ'.-‘:’.-.. Furtc, the O crocte wied Sew Dus- €
gooveriva of Hedics] Seipver wr cyplies to Mer-
rigd Life wio wowuld stone for past

d a@vwid future pitfolls, shovld write for Shis
ONDERFUL v 100 A =
2 will be 5ot free, under seal, while theedl ¢
1 v- irsta, Addresths poblisbess, =

ERIE MEDICAL Ctl., Bzfals, X.¥.
AAAPARP SO rn = S = s ey

n 1= tiEte. 4

&
[

THE FIRST PURITANS.

Few In Nambers, but Daagerous, Desper-
ats, Determined Mon.

I have in my possession a detailed ae
eount of the temper of parties in Fn-

gland, drawn up in the year 1655, three
Yyears before the Armads came, The |
writer was o distingnished Jesait. The
account itself was prepared for the use
of the pope and Philip, with a special
view to the reception which an invad- |
ing force would meet with, and it goes |
into great detail. The people of the
towns—Lendon, Bristol, ete.—were, he |
says, generally heretics. The peers,
the gentry, their temants, and peas-
antry, whe formed the immess majori-

t¥ of the popnlation, were almost uni- g

versally Catholics. But the writer dis- |
tingnishes properly among Catholies. |
There were the ardsnt, impassioned
Catholics, ready to be econfessors and
mariyrs, ready to rebel at the
first oppertunity, who had re
nounced their allegience, who de-
sired to overthrow Elizabsth and put
the queen of Scots in her place. The
mumber of these, he says, was daily in-
creasing, owing to the exeriions of the
seminary pricsts: and plots, he boasts,
were heing  continually formed by |
them to murder the queen. There
were Catholies of another sort, who
were papal at heart, but went with the
times to save their property; who
looked forward to a change in the
natural order of things, but would not
stir of themselves till an invading army
actunlly appeared. But all alike, he
insists, were eager for a revolution.
Let ihie prince of Parma come. and
they wonld all join him: and together
these two classes of Catholics mnde
three-fourths of the nation. |

“The only party,” he says (and this |
is really noticeable), “the only party |
that would fizht to death for the |
queen, the only real friends she had |

were the Puritans (it is the first men- |
tion of the name which 1 have found), |

the Puritans of London, the Puritans
of the sea towns." |
were dungerous, desperate. determined |
men. ‘The numbers of them, however,
were providentislly small.

The date of this document is. as T

suid, 1655, and I believe it generally |

accurate. The eonly mistuke is that
among the Anglican Cztholies there

were o few to whom their conntry was |

as dear as their ereed—a few who were
beginning to see that under the aect of
unifermity Catholie doctrine mirht be
tunght and Catholic ritual practicsd:
who daidhered to the old forms of re-
ligion, but did not believe that
dience to the pope was a necessary

part of them. One of these was Lord

Howard of Eflingham, whom the

queen placed in his high command to

secure the wavering fidelity of the

peers and conntry pentlemen. Bnt the

force, the fire, the enthusiasm came |
(as the Jesnit snw) {from the Puritans,

from men of the same convietions as

the Calvinistsof Hollund and Rochelle:

men who, driven from the land, tonk

to the oceun as their natural hotne,

and nursed the reformation in an

acean eradle.—J. A. Froude, in Long

wan's Magazine,

Tit for Tat.
Collector—I really ean’t understand |
why you don’t pay me mv littie bill. |
You have never given me a single eent.
Hostetter McGinnis—I1f time was nop |
money I'd explain it to you. '
“Now you are giving me impndence ®
“*Well, you were complaining just
now that I hadn't given yon anvthing,
Yon are always grumbling about notir
ing.” i
“You promised tn pay me thres
months age, and I relied on you.” '
“Tkat's so,™
“And you lied.”
“Precisely so. T lied on vou and vou ’
relied on me, S0 we are even. :
by."—Tazss Siftinz, '
f
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“IT IS IGNORANCE THAT WASTES !

EFFORT.”

TRAINED SERVANTS USE

These, he admits, |

obe-

Mimeograph.

WICHITAE

Lithographers, Publishers, |
Printers, Stationers, Binders,
And Blank Book Makers.

Job Printing.

One of the most complets Job Printi

State. Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Ca

Price Lists, Premium Lists, Stock

Checks, Drafts, Book

Printing of all kinds
Lithographing.

All branches of Ijthngr%f)hing, Bonds, Checks,

Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Cards, Ete. We
have first-class designers and engravers.

Engraving.

Wedding Invitations and Announcement Cards,
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards,

ank Books.

Blank Books of all kinds made to order, Bank, C'it{.
County and Commercial work a specialty. Sola
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri.
tory for Bronson’s Patent Automatic Level Joint
Binding. Endorsed by book-keepers, bankers and
county officers. Nothing made eguai to it for
strength and flat opening.  Will open at any page,
and Lie perfectly flat permitting writting across both
pagesas easily as one. It is the only book that will
open out perfectly flat from the first page to the
last, thus enabling one to write into the fold as eas-
ily as any partof the page. Send for circular.

Binding.

Magazine, Law Book and Pamn
kinds, re-binding, ete. :

Blank Department.

All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, connty and town-
ship officers, Deeds, Mortgages,  Abstracts. Receipt
%n( NntedBooks. Real Estate and Rental Agency

ooks and Blanks, Attorneys Legal Blanks, Justice
of the Peace Books and Blaaks.

Oklahoma.

Complete line of Legal, Township and County Blanks

Abstracts.

Complete outfit furnished for Abstractors, abetr ¢
planks, take-off books, tracers, and all kinds of bl 11
uzed by abstractors.

Township Officers.

We bave a complete line of blanks and books swch
as are used by township ofticers.

Notary Seals.

Seals for Notaries Public, Corporations, Stock Come
anies, Lodges, Ete.  Orders filled promptly. Also
stock Certificates for Corporations and Stock Com.

paunies, either printed or lithographed-

Attorney’s Pocket Docket.

The Lawyers’ “Vade Necum,” can bs used in any
State and in any court. The most complets and
convenient pocket docket ever published, with two
ind@xes—an alphabetical index and & diary index;
shows at a glance just what date a lawyer has a case
in court; keeps a complete record of of the casa.
Handsomely bound in flexible back, a convenient
size 1o carry in the pocket. Endorsed by attorneys
everywhere. Price of Docket §1.00. By mail poste
paid fo any address upou receipt of §1 07,

Offices in the

Rr Certificates,
Printing, Ete. News and Job

phlet binding of all

300 copies from wne original. Writing, Drawing,
Music, Ete.  Of typewriter letters 1,600 dﬁﬂw can
be taken from one original. Recommen by over
80,000 users, The EAGLE is agent for thesale of this
machine, extra supplies, ete.

School Records, Ete.

We desire to call the attention of County Superin.
tendents, school district officers and teachers to our
line of school publications as given below. Our school
records and bocks are now being used exclusively in
quite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in the market: Classification Term Record, Record of
Apportionment of State and County School Funds,
Superintendent’s Record of School Visits, (Pocket
Bize), Record of Teachers’ Ability (Pocket Size) Rec-
ord of Ofiicial Acts, Annual Financiai Reports, An.
nual Statistical, Reports, School District Clerk's
Record, School District Treasurer's Record, School
District Treasurer's Warrant Register, Schapl District
Clerk’s Order Book, School Teachers Daily Register.

The Daily Eagle.

Eight pages—Contains the day and night Associated
Press dispatches in tull, and Latest Market Reporta

The Weekly Eagle--$1.00.

Eizht pages—Contains more State and General News
and Eastorn Dispatchies than any Weekly Paper in
the Sonthwest, The latest Market Reportsup to the
hour of going 1o press.

ESTIMATES LY FURNISHED UPON WORK OF ANY KiND,

ADDEESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO
R, P. MURDOCK, Bus. Mn'gr.
111 E Douglas Ave Wichita, Esa
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